
LIFE 05 THE FARM EASIER.
ries and let Jessie fill her chfldrefc
with cake and candy almost beyond

tras at night, and mamma caned
five dollars for the poor."trcn County tester.

ky IU D. 1KB.

XKOXTOX. : j : JOSSOTJB1

A Cfirirtmaj' ReVerie

111 haitf up my jtocKini .fliif Phylli j&ysi
And jit her doivto in the fire lihti $loWt
To Wonder What .hell probabjvet

- A m ail a art w

from jolly and riftixifiiw Lntie uoe.
unKind Way.to iff PhvllkdonUnthi

be&Ve out poor J
Chri-ft- i

orooi

roei
and
Kggie is

An opera doaK
And Jack-nf- ll he .end
I, rliPhyiIij,l beg you, do not tarl
Ifyou find intour tockinjf toe a heart

NizPliyllii fluhe, then tries to think
What Deity hax brought her from ParkAlach!

Again he blujhe, Wondering
If he jhoild end anything to Jack.
(Mix Phylli, pray take thiihintfrom me:
A fair exchange is no robbenv)

Edith Keilo Dunton

Chaaars Thai NaT Takra SMarr la
the Weal is a Geaatl. taea

Tt is difficult to realize the grea
rhacge which has taken place in the
west, particularly in the region ly-

ing between the Missouri river and
the lEiH-k- niountaims. Unless one
has lived through these changes and
witnessed them they are almost

belief, says the New York Sun.
This great change is well illustrat-

ed in the experience of J. C. Nurton,
a farmer who lives near Moran, Alien
county Kan. Mr. Moran settled there
with his parents 31 years ago.

"At that time," he said, "one could
get on a horse and gallop for milts
in any direction and never see
houxe or sign of man; now everr
spot of land about here is occupied
and under fence.

"Eight long-distan- telephone
wires pass my house, and right by my
own desk is my own telephone. When
I have produce to sell I can telej
phone to town and get the price be-

fore 1 leave home.
"Onoe recently I decided I needed

a new suit of clothes to attend a wed-

ding the next day. I telephoned into
town at eirht o'clock in the evening
and the clothes were delivered at my
door at nine o'clock the next morn-
ing. When my wife needs some gro-

ceries in a hurry she can telephone
to town at eight o'clock in the morn-
ing and they will be delivered to het
nn hour Inter.

"Every farmer now burns natural
gns in his house. I have five stoves
and 13 lights in my house and have
three torches to lif,'ht up the yard9
when necessurv. 1 have also four
places on the farm to thresh, so X

can burn gas in the engine on any
part of the farm, nnd last harvest
we threshed my wheat after dark by
the light of a large gas torch. We
elevate our water with gas. light the
ling sheds and keep the little pigs
warm."

A farmer's wife made a note of the
advantages which were secured bj
the farm telephone recently. Hero
are some of Die itpms:

llefore breakfast the farmer dis-

covered that some of his cattle had
broken out of a pasture nnd wer
missinsf. lie began telephoning to
his neighbors and within five min-

utes had the strays located. Without
the telephone he would have put in
two hours looking for them.

A few minutes later a half bushel
of peaches which had blown from
Hie trees during the nipht. were
brought in, and it was evident, that
they must be put up ritrlit. away in
order to save tliem. The housewife
had not a sufficient supply of sugar
It required only a minute to tele-

phone to town, five miles away, and
the rural delivery carrier brought
the sugar out two hours later.

The farmer intended to cut hay,
but, before doing so he telephoned to
the post office, where the government
weallicr report was received daily by
telegraph, and asked what the weath-
er indications were. lie. was told
that storms threatened. As a, conse-
quence, he did not cut, his hay and
probably avoided a considerable loss.

A hunch of cattle were driven past
the farm and were noticed by the
fanner. Fifteen minutes later a tele-
phone message announced that, some
cattle had been stolen the. night be-

fore over in the next county. The. de-

scription tallied with those the farm-
er had seen. Within two hours the
thieves had been captured nnd the
owner of the cattle notified by tele-
phone where he could find them.

HUMAN JOLIAN HARPS.

Teople Ciet Ahead Finutitclally and
Then lleiiclnto IMn.y Time on

Their erres.

Seeking for new sensations seeing
to be the cry of the hour among the
pleasure hunting populace. The min
ute people get enough money ahead
to allow a breathing space in the
rush of business, they turn and look
about for amusement; and, not be-

ing able, through that well adusted
gustronoiiiical law, to eat their cake
and have it, too, they begin at once
to fill up to satiny on cake of all
kinds. Hence the never endinc search
for a new, variety of cake, the
gamut of the known kinds being run
very quickly, says the New York
Herald.

We treat our nervous systems as
if they were wind harps, to be
played upon by every breeze that
blows, and the zephyr that evokes
the newest or most startling vibra-
tory thrills along those much used
(strings commands the highest mar-

ket price and the largest following
of harpers with their harps.

We throng the theaters in the hope
of being agreeably played upon and
the distracted managers of the
same are growing grayheaded in the
wild atteaipt to outdo each other
in the business of neolian harp or-

chestration. The result is often more
a jar and a discord than music. ,

There are the loop the loops and
other hair-raisin- g devices wherewith
to sweep these harps of a thousand
strings. And now comes Switzerland
w.ith the worst ever in the way of
sensational experiences. Instead of
the tame old climb up Mont Wane,
the tourist now may go on a "sub
merged excursion" in a submarine
boat in Lake Geneva.

An airy bit of persiflage, a sort of
flirting with danger, ia suggested in
the naive presentation to each pas-
senger of this novel trip of a life in-

surance policy for $3,500.
Still, it is the class of people who

like to acquire gooseflesh feelings
who are, in theatrical parlance, the
dogs' of this world upon whom

the new things are tried to prove
their utility among modern con-

veniences. There must have been
a "dog" in search of thrills upon
whom to try the first steamboat, (he
first trolley and the first risque
drama.

Redemption of Postal Card.
Postal cards which have been spoiled

and not sent through the mails, if en-

tire, are now redeemed at all post
ofiices under a sliding scale of valua-

tions by which the postmaster will
pay 7 cento for 10 cards, 18 cents tor
85 bards, 37 cent for 50 cards, 75
cen for 100 card. 'The cards are to
be ttrapped- - in nuaujes of "ia-W- aa-

ingtdn Star.

the rescuing power of any remedy.
After dinner the banker called
Nancy aside and asked if the widow
and her children could stay until she
conld find work, if extra help were
hired, and Nancy, overshadowed by
Christmas angels, consented.

If you have never devoured a man's
best viands in a powerful frame of
mind you do not know how the min-
ister felt. He had for a long time
been trying to get up his courage to
talk to his richest and stingiest mem-
ber about starting the new church
building, and, with the aid of the
Christmas angels, the minister se-

cured a promise that the rich man
would bear half the expense of the
new building and think about the
new organ.

That night the man set alone after
the house was still. If he had had
a keener sense of hearing he would
have heard the Christmas angels
singing a song of thanksgiving near
him, hut he only heard his own soul
speaking in the night: "John Kings-le- y,

there has been a mistake. You
have been thought selfish ami 'old
toward God and man. But yon are
fond of folks and of doing good with
your money the real John, I mean.
The old, lonely, selfish man is. dead,
John. I am going, with God's Kelp,
to make myself a pfosent of a
generons foull"

In her happy girlhood sleep .Tsle
was smiline- - aa if she heard the
Christmas angels rejoicing, saying:
"Blessed are. they who show bmhIi

ji
.

YOU TO MAKE OUT YOUR LIST."

the blessedness of giving." N. W
Christian Advocate.

Clirltstmas In the Tiortfc.
Norway and Sweden celebrate With

a real Santa Claus. Early Christmas
eve the children are dressed in theii
finest attire. Days previously songs
dialogues and speeches have been pre'
pared. The house is decorated with
the holly and gTeens, and all day long
the children are on the qui Vive.

Every knock on the door or ring ol
the bell brings a thrill of expectancy
and a rush to the door, until iinallj
Santa Claus appears. The children
have on their best behavior with theii
good clothes, Santa is respectfully
saluted, but with expectant eyes, and
finally, after repeated handshakings
and exchanges of good wishes, he in-

quires into the behavior of the chil
dren, If a child is guilty of any gross
misdemeanor he chides the little de-

linquent, but always forgives undei
a promise of a better report next
year. Little speeches are then made,
songs of the day are sung, and the
younger children climb into Santa's
lap, thoroughly enjoying his visit.
At last comes the grand distribution
of gifts. From his pack Santa selects
each one's gift, when the ringing ol
sleigh bells is heard in the distance
and he must go. Such a tugging and
pulling the dear old saint never ex-

perienced; but there are other chil-
dren waiting, other presents to b
given, and he cannot disappoint sc
many, so he must speed on his way.

Katherine Bryant in Woman!
Home Companion'.

ONLY THIS,

Mrs. Jlggs I'm sorry, my man, but
I can't give you anything

Drowsy Dunton Dat ain't wat 1

want, leddjr. I jes called t' see could
youse dara me ttockln' so I cud hang
it up for . Christmas. Chjcago Dally
New.

A Eye for tbe Present.
Hits Smoothe No, I cannot givt

yon my answer until the first of next
year.

Mr. Bofteigh But why? You say
you love me, and

'Miss Bmoothe Why, you silly
thing! I! our engagement were an-
nounced now, none of the other men
would send me a single Christmas
gift. Baltimore American.

A Leases) la Modesty.
Tbe way In which Santa Claus

shrinks from the public gaze should
be a Iessba to some less modest phi
leatPropis Viuk

"How?" asked tbe nncle.
"Mollie wanted two weeks off., and

mamma bad that mcitj. She has
0 much sewing and church work she

couldn't stand it all alone, even with
our help, bat she said a little back
ache for Christmas was a pleasure.
She sent a warm dress to a preach-
er's wife out west. Vapa wore
patched flantel ana 'sent five dol-

lars to India for an extra dinner
among some famine orphans. Of
course, there are some poor people
for ns to have for dinner, or we send
it. How many family c.nners have
yon on your list, nncle, dearf

"Nancy attind to the dirners her-
self, answered Uncle John, a little
stiffly.

"Oh, can I help her and order what
I want at the grocery? I suppose
in a town ie this there re many
who look to you for their Christmas
turkey," said Jessie, brigh.ly.

"Do as you think best," answered
the nncle. with that inward pang
some people tsve when pc-ti-

ng with
: oney.

''And can I help invite the guests
for our own home dinner? The min
ister's wife does her own work, so
of course we want them and the
dear children; and I met the sweet-
est little women on the train with
two lovely children. Her hus
band died a year ago, and
she finds she cannot stand
tewing in a shop to support
them, so she has come to her girl-
hood home to set what she can do

" IT WOULD BE SUCH FUN FOB

here. I saw her yesterday, and I
wormed out of her that she was liv-

ing in two rooms and hadn't gotten
anything to do."

"That is, or used to be, Mattie
Clark. Her father did not save his
money, you see."

"So you will help his poor daugh-
ter," spoke up Jessie. "Thank you;and
Nancy said she'd admire to get din-

ner for her preacher and his folks
onct."

"Nancy is the best church mem-

ber in the family. But what more
do you want for Christmas? Do you
think I have a Fortunatus purse?"

"No; but a big heart lengthens
any pocketbook; so I guess you
might give me five dollars to get
presents for these five children, Jake
said he could find me a little tree
out in tbe woods, and we'll be all
right. I suppose you'll get Nancy
a dress; I saw a warm pretty brown
one downtown yesterday. And
Jake?"

"I always give Nancy a dollar, but
Jake doesn't earn more than hit
wages."

"He has a sick mother; but you
know that, of course, you dear old
fellow. You look sick yourself, and
I'm going to bed and let you rest,"
said Jessie, dropping a kiss on the
bald spot on her. uncle's head.

"I can stand it once,'' he groaned
when he was alone, but before the
week was out he began to feel the
"more blessedness," and surprised
himself by going around whistling
like a boy and handing out nickels
to school children, winding up with
giving each of hit bank employes a
check Christmas eve. Not satisfied,
he sent oranges to the Sunday school
tree and to hit sister Mary tea dol-

lars.
He smiled with real pleasure when

be saw the five heavy baskets Jake
was to take around Christmas eve.
He hung around, living over boy-

hood memories, while Nancy stuffed
the big turkey and Jessie made
candy and popcorn balls. He even
fell to stoning raisins' for the plum
pudding and was rewarded by a
piece of Nancy's "sample pie."

"You haven't asked for anything
for yourself, chick," be said to his
niece.

Tears came to tbe young girl's
eyet. "It it enough to have such a
kind, generous uncle," she answered.
"And, uncle, 1 don't believe people
understand bow noble-hearte- d yon
are."

Evidently not, for that evening
the banker had overheard orM of bis
clerks say, "This It the first time we
have gotten what we did not slave
for. It he going crazy?" and Nancy
bad remarked to Jake, in tones over-
heard in the next room: "He won't
be long with us. Folks often change
in nature 'fore they're struck with
death."

In the morning Uncle John found
a pair of mittens at hit plate from
Nancy and several pretty but useful
things, the bsndiwork of his niece.
Nancy wat radiant over the new
wool drest and Jake grinning over a
two-doll- ar bill, while Jessie danced
with joy over a pretty gold pin' set
In pearls, having few ornaments dear
to a glrl't heart.

Tbe dinner wat a great success and
the little widow and her children
thought they were in paradise. The
third minister's wlte foigot hw wor I

Christmas Customs in the
Hawaiian Islands

TEE HARDS EJ WINTER.

U la So Iia-a- K to Keep Tfceoa Sad
u Free froaa RcAacaa u4

CaaBlac.
Most women whose hands are now

occasionally exposed to the weather
in winter suffer from chapping, or,
what is almost equally as bad, the
hands become red and swollen. The
chief reason for these annoying bat
common accompaniments of cold
weather is that the skin, losing its elas-
ticity because of a lack of natural se-

cretion at a time that atmospheric con-

ditions do not induce perspiration, be-

comes unduly dry and contracted, and
so is liable to crack. It is a tender skin
that will do this, because tender skins
are thin and delicate and cannot stand
what rougher ones will, says an au-

thority on such things.
Another cause is carelessness in

drying the skin after washing it, pan
ticularly if it is washed immediately
before going out into the open air or
directly after coming in.

Very many persons in cold weather
dare not wash their hands either be-

fore going out or immediately after
coming in, for if they do, even though
the water they. use be warm, their skin4
will burn so as to be painful, and it
will red besides. '

They may avoid such an annoyance
if they will rub on the hands a little
cold cream or camphor ice, allow it to
remain on a moment or so and then
remove it with a soft, old handker-
chief, either of silk or cambric.

Another delightful emollient for the
hands, arms and neck is fine oatmeal.
Put it into a flannel bag, boil it and
then place it in the water intended
for ablutions, or it may be kept dry in
a jar on the toilet table and some
rubbed on the hands whenever they
are washed. Honey rubbed into the
skin still wet, drying it in as the skin is
dried, is also a preventive of chapping.

If hands were dried more carefully
there would be less roughness of the
skin. A good plan is to dry the ha,nds
well, after using the towel, with nn
old, soft silk handkerchief, which will
absorb any moisture left.

Glycerin is an old friend, but as alone
it is irritating to moist skins it should
be diluted wth rose water or pure wa-

ter one part of glycerin to three
parts of rose water. If about one dram
of acetic acid is used to one ounce of
glycerin it helps to remove almost any
stains from the hands.

I f a woman is wise she will take the;
precaution to wear gloves when dust-
ing a room or doing ony kind of work
that will soil her hands.

Not every woman can have a perfect
hand, but every woman can have a
beautifully kept hand. The perfect
hand, according to Firenzuola, un Ital-
ian author of the sixteenth century,
who wrote a "Dialogue on the Bcnuty
of Women," has fingers long, slender,
tapering somewhat toward the tip.
The nails should be transparent like
pale .rubies among pink roses and
leaves of pomegranate flower, not
long, not round nor altogether square,
but of a fair shape and with a very
slight boss, uncovered, clean and well
kept, so that at the base the little white
crescent is visible. k

Above, beyond the flesh of the finger,
an edge should be seen ns wide as a
small knife is thick, without the small-
est suspicion of black at the tip. And
the whole hand must be of a tender,
firm surface, as though it were of fin
silk or of the softest cotton.

"NOT OF OUR KILLINV

k Funny Ynirn Thwt I Related About
Senator GnUlnaer and Hla

Goajchuian.

Senator Gallinger, of New Hamp-
shire, who will be acting chairman of
the senate committee on the District
of Columbia during the coming session
of congress and will probably be per-
manent chairman of that committee
after the beginning of the Fifty-eight- h

congress, is now and then reminded of
his profession before entering the field
of statesmanship. These occasions are
when some one is taken suddenly 111

and there is necessity for quick treat-
ment by a physician. Then Senator
Gallinger very readily takes on the
role of Dr. Gallinger and shows the
same energy in relieving suffering that
he does in advocating or opposing a
measure before the senate, says the
Washington Star.
f When Senator Gallinger was prac-
ticing medicine in his New Hampshire
home he had a coachman who was a
"character" worthy of the attention
of any writer of fiction. On one
casion Dr. Gallinger was calling pro-
fessionally at a house next to a resi-
dence on which was displayed black
crepe as a sign of death. A passer-
by noticing the crepe and not knowing
who hnd died there supposed Dr. Gal-

linger was In the house and that his
coachman could give the desired in-

formation. The coachman seemed to
take the inquiry as a personal affront
and bristled up In martial style. '

"I don't know," he retorted, prompt-
ly. "It's not of our killln' it's not of
ourkillln'."

Then he pulled his horse up so as to
avoid any further suspicion that he
was waiting for the doctor to come out
of the house with the badge of mourn-
ing.

Corn Dainty.
Open a can of corn, run the corn

through a meat chopper to grind fine
all the whole and coarse grains,
Place a baking dish on the stove, put
In two spoonfuls of butter, when hot
add the corn, a teaspoonful of sugar,
salt and pepper, cook and stir for a
few minutes, add and stir in well
three beaten, eggs, and place in the
oven until slightly browned; remove,,
fold a napkin around the dish, set it
Id a pretty plate and place upon the
. ... n a T 1 Itaoie. uuuu jauuseaecping.

Broiled Hef Ball.
With a knife, scrape from a piece

of raw round steak as much as pos-

sible of the soft part of the meat'
Dust with a very little salt end form
Into balls In the palm of the hand,
but applying no more pressure than
absolutely necessary, Cook for two
minutes on a hot omelet pan, shale- -

Ihe balls about so they will apt

IS Cbrtsm-uUda- . a4
1 merrilymL The church beua

.11 -- km, vlna:
Their notes proclaiming, tar and near.

The birthday of our King.

A Klr. leered, the Bon of Heavea,
W hot coming down to earth "

Placed upon nun the rig-n- trua
Of his immortal birth.

The starlit heavens in beauty ahons
As Christ, the child, appeared';

And shepherds, castas; on the scene,
Beheld, adoreat and feared.

Brightest among the starry orbs,
The star of Bethlehem

Boot forth Its fairest, purest rays,
Aa if to beckon them

To tarry not. bat seek tbe spot
Where in the manger lay

The beaverly babe, the on foretold.
To be a Klr.g alway.

Aye, Sovereign of a world1 redeemed.
Of man from sin made free.

Though humble, lowly as a babe,
Yet itill a Pncce was He.

One universal song should rise
This Chiistmastlda on high.

Earth's millions sing as angels sang
When Christ to earth draw nigh.

Good Will to Men, and Peact on Earth,
Sang the angelic choir.

And through the centuries these wosds
Have failed not to inspire.

Their meaning sinking deep within
The hearts of all mankind.

From thence producing grand results.
Which souls together bind.

Good will to men the Infant Christ
Brought from His home above;

Ard this rich gift He freely gives
Is filled with purest love.

The Chrlst-chll- d and the risen Christ
Should claim our thoughts

Through them there came the blessed hops
Of Immortality.

Ring loudly, then, ye Christmas bells.
Until the charmed air

Shall vibrate with a melody
Whose music all may share.
J. M. Thompson, In Boston Budget

BY MvRaGoOOWIN PLANTZ.fe

John, for your
Christmas pres

ent," and the tall man found himself
imprisoned by a pair of warm arms,
while a sweet young face was held
upto his own.

"Glad to see you, Puss. You look
as your ma did at your age. It was
kind of you .o give up city holidays
and come into a country village in

the dead of winter."
"Oh, I came to visit .ou, and you

are not dead nor cold," laughed Jes-
sie, merrily.

A thrill of new life went through
the old bachelor's heart. Then his
sister had not let her children know
what a selfish old fellow he was.

The large Kingsley family had
scattered east and west, all except
the eldest, John. When the town
took in tbe old homestead he was
able to start a bank in the village.
The more he enlarged in his worldly
possessions the more contracted be-

came his heart. He lived in the old
brick homestead alone, except for
the presence of a faithful old do-

mestic and the hired man. He did
cot often visit his1 relatives or ask
them to visit him, but Mary was a
minister's wife and her husband had
lately been sent to one of the small
churches in the large city near, and
the titter determined to try to win
the lonely man back to himelf.

"I am airaia you will find this
dark house very still," said tbe uncle.

"Oh, we'll throw up the shades and
let in all tbe light, and Wisconsin has
the brightest winter sunshine in. the
world. While I .un here we will have
in all of your old friends. My head
ia tired from studying, but my hands
are all right, and I'll help cook and
work."

"Nancy Is a Tartar; you had bet-
ter keep out of her kitchen," warned
the uncle. "I do not dare give too
many orders." But Jessie went in
and conquered at once. She always
expected the very best of everyone,
and in hunting for the rose side of
every nature she, some way, got
around the thorn without bringing
them to the surface,

Uncle John could hardly believe he
was in his own house when he saw
it all open, warm and light, with
flowers in th windows, and Nancy
looking kind instead of haughty and
severe. He beard such merry peals
of laughter from the kitchen he ven-

tured into those sacred precincts to
help pop corn and crack hickory
nuts, Man is a domestic animal, and
the odor of frying doughnuts and
the sight of the raisins being stoned
and eggs growing Into snow white
foam, bring up pleasant sensations.

Jessie had a pleasant way of going
to mee; her uncle, and !t quickened
his old heart to see 4 ia bright face
under the red- - cap coming his way.
After supper she brought his slip-pe- rt

and put the table near the glow-
ing grate, for she insisted that there
was nothing poetical in beat coming
out of the flo and then would sit
down and talk. One ev.nlng she
said:

"I hope you haven't made all of
your Christmas plans. ' It would be
such fun to help you make out your
list."

"My what V asked the uncle, in
'surprise.

"Why, the list of what you are go-
ing to do for Santo Claus. He prob-
ably bat exchanged hit sleigh for aa
automobile this year and will visit
more people. Seriously, I mean, un-
cle, it it hard to plan to make a lot
of people bappy on Christmas, yon
know."

' He did not know, for be had not
tried it. He had long ego made the
holy Christ-tim- e an ordinary day,

Jessie went right on as if lit had
been enthusiastic.

"It it a thank-otterin- g year, ' you
know, and! we mutt do more than
usual. Tbe children have Been mak-
ing scrap b(Kj and fixing up old
toys ! months. a"d I'v ao.it mit--

Atk on

certainly

and boolCr aloreJ
anything thifear?

business. Thin silks, crepe shawls,
lovely, lustrous cloths of banana and
pineapple fibers, carved sandal wood,
and ivory bits of cloisonne, are hung
on the Christmas tree in lieu of the
heavier articles so popular in a cold
clime.

What do they have for dinner in this
topsy-turv- y land ? Well, that depends.
The haeoles, if they very much desire
to preserve old customs of the home
land, have a regular English feast; a
heavy, brandy-burnin- g sauced plum
pudding, which certainly cannot be so
well appreciated with the thermom-
eter at 75 as with the mercury close
down to zero. If the haeole has adapt-
ed himself to the semi-tropic- condi-
tions, or if he is of the second genera-
tion and born to the conditions, he
will not care so much about an English
bill of fare; he wants rather the
Fourth of July ice cream. And it is very
likely he will prefer the Chinese lichee
nuts to the English walnuts. He is
no longer an American or an English-
man, but an Anglo-Hawaiia-

The real Hawaiian will banquet on
pig and poi (a pasty mess), and feel
confident his is the choicest food of
the land. Bread-fru- it will also graee
his board, and perhaps the devilfish,
too, will have place in the Christmas
fare. But you must not judge the na-

tive a savage because he eats strange,
outlandish food; you will find at his
feast, in the wreaths of ferns and
flowers that are strewn about so lav-

ishly, evidence of a keen love for
beauty.

Whatever they eat, whatever they
drink, however queer some of the ob-

servances may seem, there is much
good fellowship abroad, much Christ-
mas cheer.

There Is one thing about Christmas
in Hawaii that is like Christmas every-wher- e;

the chief part, the best part
of the festival, is the joy the children
have in it. And how the tots out there
do, enjoy itl There are the little Ha-

waiian girls, dressed only in cotton
slips, legs and feet bare, hugging to
their breasts dolls, white as they are
brown. The moon-face- d Chinese kid-

dies stand about the wonderful tree
the heathen Christian has trimmed
for them, and with pleasant calm ac-

cept of the striped candy and popcorn
balls. The Jap small things laugh soft-
ly affd smile sweetly a their portion
of goodies is bestowed. The thrill,
happy voices of the white youngster
fill the air. And in Hawaii, Christmaa,
Children's day, has full swing.

KATHERINE POPE.

" 'saU-saeriei- ce

"Why, Jimmie, you're smoking one
ol liapa's cigars!" V

'Sure! I heard ma tell him he'd kill
h' mself smokln' so many, ao I'm tryU'
to save his life."-- N. Y. Journal. "

V .. :
.TV, Tempting Froiaen,

JaggW He never takes his Wife out
in his auto. V

Waggles Mo doubt he's afraid to
have two unmanageable thing on his

N EDITOR once said to me:
"Christmas in Hawaii is
sort of inverted, is it not?"
I took it he meant a kind
of topsy-turv- y Christmas,
one not at all orthodox,

conventional. And that is just about
what it is.

The newcomer is apt to consider it
very like the Fourth of July. Up above
there's a bright sun shining, under-

neath green grass waving, flowers
blowing; and all about is the fire-

cracker with small boy attached. Pop,
popi goes the cracker; boom, boom
goes the cannon, from midnight of De-

cember 24 to midnight of December 25.

Just what its significance is, on that
date and out there, 1 am sure I do not
know. Probably the many Chinese,

rather than the Americans, are respon-

sible for the outrageous noise. The
Hnwaiians have long had the Celes-

tials within their borders, and they
have been not a little influenced by
contact therewith; and the Chinese,
you know, celebrate their New Year
holidays with the festive cracker.

The Hawaiians' queer medley of a
Christmas is made up from the observ-
ances of many peoples. The Portu-
guese form a large per cent, of the
population in Hawaii, and these Latin
folk have loaned to the native born
their way of keeping the great holi-

day. Gay clothes, presents of flewers
and sweets, g with one's
friends, attendance at church, tinsel
gifts; in this manner the Portuguese
keep Christmas, and tbe Hawaiians fol-

low in their footsteps, sometimes a lit-

tle overdoing the wine drinking.
But the Hawaiian never seems to

reach the quarrelsome stage of in-

temperance; he only gets gayer and
more d, hilariously greet-
ing all whom he meets. The Christmas
reveller, in cotton trousers and shirt,
a wreath of red posies about his neck
or around his hat, who mounts Mb
steed and gallops "up and down the
streets throwing "Mer' Chris'mas"
right and left, in appearance is quite
a contrast to his pale-face- d neighbor.
The haeole (white), attired very cor-

rectly, may be seen driving in stately
fashion hither and yon, also bent on
the exchange of Cbristmas greetings.

carriages even the au-

tomobilepass up and down the whit-
ish coral roads, the ladies dressed in
the height of fashion, that is as fashion
can be copied in summer stuffs. J

For thin gowns are tbe order of the1
day In Hawaii, even In midwinter; and
tbe maidens, with their organdies and
grass linens, their quantities of fresh
flowers, their big sun hats, look like
so many pickhickers rather than par-
takers in Cbristmas festivities.

"What to give for Christmas" in Ha-
waii is indeed perplexing. When one
cannot make any use of furs, velvets.
sleds, skates or the hosts of things ap-
preciated in "the states," it is easily,
seen insi one s cnoice unwed, jfri
ceaing i;nristmas, the Chinese sfn(i
Japanese stores are hauntedJ,. i , i . . . - . . -
kuamtum and
ttrj jsar tbe orieuiaia oo a band at once. Judge.tnrinns;
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